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stood with his hands in his pockets. Mr.
Springett opposite came out, looked at his shop
window, and went in again. The children
drifted past, eyeing the pink sticks of sweetstuff.
Pickford's van swung down the street. A small
boy twirled from a rope. Jacob turned away.
Two minutes later he opened the front door, and
walked off in the direction of Holborn.

Fanny Elmer took down her cloak from the
hook. Nick Bramham unpinned his drawing
and rolled it under his arm. They turned out
the lights and set off down the street, holding
on their way through all the people, motor cars,
omnibuses, carts, until they reached Leicester
Square, five minutes before Jacob reached it,
for his way was slightly longer, and he had been
stopped by a block in Holborn waiting to see
the King drive by, so that Nick and Fanny were
already leaning over the barrier in the promenade
at the Empire when Jacob pushed thrqugh the
swing doors and took his place beside them.

" Hullo, never noticed you," said Dick five
minutes later.

" Bloody rot," said Jacob*